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YouNeverKnow
What Will Happen
Ata Porch Party

It being such a fine day, I just
thought I'd ran over to Aunt Sairy's and
spend the day, and I do declare I never
did see such a place for company of a
Sunday. In the first place Sarah's got
such a fine porch and the house being
right on the car line, it's an awful temp-

tation for folks to run in all day long
of a Sunday. '

It was perfectly all nght until just
before dinner time and then it did seem
as though everyone in town knew what
time Sarah had planned to have dinner,
and that she was going to have something
particularly nice, although none of 'era
seemed to take into consideration that
being a hot day, she might not have pro-Tid- ed

enough for the whole town. Al-

though to do them all justice they each
one seemed to think they would be tho
only ones there.

But manage she did, although I don't
know how, but I always did say that
Aunt Sairy was a heap better manager
than anyone else in the family, and some-
how we got through that meal and every-
body seemed to have enough, all except
Uncle Fred and Aunt Sairy. I noticed
they seemed to go kinder light on the
helpings.

Well, anyway, we got through, and
the women folks stayed and helped Sairy
to clean, off the dishes and put the food
away, although she insisted she'd just
as soon let the dishes go, being as how
it was such a hot day and everything.

I Anyway, we finally got back on the
porch and the dinner crowd seemed to
have disappeared kinda fast after having
'eaten Aunt Sairy out of house and home
and we were setting quite comfortable
Salting about old times for quite a little
spell when who should drop in but Aunt
Josie Mason, all dene up in embroidered
linen and a bright green parasol she
had made herself, the dress, I mean, of
course, but why a woman of Aunt Josie's
age should get herself up in that fash-
ion and neglect everything else to em-
broider little dudads all over a piece of
linen that would look better plain is more
than I can see.

Aunt Josie has always enjoyed awful
poor health, so I suppose that gives
her an excuse for setting around em-
broidering when she might be doing
something better such as doing up a few
berries or making some preserves to help
tide over the winter. Well, Josie had no
sooner sat down and puffed about the
heat and the car being so crowded and
come brute of a man walking all over
her clean, white shoes, although maybe
he wasn't so much to blame as the car
company for having the car so crowded
all the time, and she'd probably sua the
company or make trouble somehow, al-
though Aunt Sairy said it would he
less trouble if she went home and cleaned
her shoes over again.

Well, anyway, as I was saying, she'd
no sooner sat down than she began to
run on about her system being all out of
order and Aunt Sairy said something
under her breath which sounded like:
What, again! although I couldn't be
cure.

Aunt Josie was real happy years ago
until she discovered by some doctor tell-
ing her so, that she had a system and
since then she's acquired more intimate
knowledge about her own insides than
the doctor himself, and she knows all the
things she's had by their first name and
discusses them like she was a clinician's
assistant, and don't think anything about
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Well, as I was saying, Josie's insides

are always out of gear, and she's always
threatened with almost fatal things and
all her operations have been performed
just in the nick of time and she would
always certainly lve been dead in a '

week if the doctor hadn't intervened just
when he did. Of course, we all know that
If Aunt Josie had ever had half the
things she's been credited with, she
"would have been dead long ago for no
one set of organs could stand having all
those Latin names hurled at them. But
(Josie's kind of queer that way and she
sets great store by having had more op-
erations than any other woman in the
neighborhood and her husband never
could refuse her anything, anyway.
Well, right in the middle of it, we saw
Missus Drew, that Aunt Sairy met at the
nvhist club, cominc up the walk and, af-
ter we had made her and Aunt Josie ac-
quainted. Aunt Sairy and I went inside
to do up the mess of dishes that was left
from dinner, Sairy explaining that she
hadn't wanted that horde of women put-
tering around her kitchen and cluttering
Bore than they cleared up.

Aunt Sairy wasn't reeling-- any too rood
natured being as hour she had had a little
spat with Uncle Fred, aha having warned
him not to so off and leave her with all
the company on her hands and he having
cone out the side door the first chance
he srot and hadn't been seen since and then
too her little girl Doris being somewhat
of a trial on Sundays being as how Sairy
thinks it isn't Christian to let a child play
much of a Sunday and her keeping Doris
fitting all day in her best starched dress
and Doris fretting something awful under
the strain of having to sit still and keep
clean Far be it from me to dictate about
other people's children but If I'd eer been
unfortunate enough to marry and ha
children. I think I wouldn't try to impress
them witk Sunday at too early an age

By the time we got back onto the
porch Mrs. Jones from down on the other
street and her son George had come and I
was right sorr for George being aa how
his mother totes him around with herevery chance she gets when it's as plain
as the nose on jour face that George Isn't
the model young son his mother wants him
to pretend to be and doesn't enjoy the rep-
utation she gives him one bit.

Down on the bottom step nu Sairy's
older girl. Helen with Harold, the boy shegoes to the moving pictures with. Helen'sm intense especially on the subject of
Harold that I feel kinda worried abouther, having been & young girl myself once
and knowing something about the Tiay
these Harolds act. although this one may
be different from the one that caused me
so many tears and sorrow.

Anyway It was late in the evening
when everyone had gone but Cousin Lynn
and he stayed and stayed and of courseSairy couldn't ask him to supper being as
how everything had all been eaten up atdinner time and aa X got ready to go
Aunt Sairy said something about guessing
che's board up the porch before next Jnuiiday and make folks think she had goneaway for the summer. Of course she musthave mtant that lor Cousin Lynn.
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